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the slender half-seen stem. And even now, before
we are well across the Meidan, bursts forth from every
turret, from every crowned gallery of rays, the loud
modulated cry that asserts the Unity of God and the
veracity of the Prophet.

Some commemoration of more than ordinary sanctity,
some night of note, is evidently on hand; but as we
do not happen to be at the moment aware of the
precise date in the Mahometan calendar, we stop a
turbaned passer-by, who has just saluted us on his way
mo^iie-warcls, and enquire of him what mean all these
extra lamps and accompanying signs of extra so-
lemnity. His reply reminds us that this is 'Leylet-
xil-Raghey'ib/ or f Night of Desires ;' the night namely
preceding the first Friday in Regeb, sacred month,
and prelude of Ramadan ; whence follow many super-
natural excellences and privileges; not much better
known, mayhap, to the Western world in general than
are those of St. John's or of Hallowmas Eve at
Trebizoncl itself.

A few minutes more, and beneath the festooned
lamps that illuminate the interior of every mosque,
line after line of turbans, reaching back from the
*Mihnil>' or sanctuary (an analogous but not an exact
translation), where stands the prayer-reciting * Imam/
to the outermost door, will at one ' Allaho-Akbar/ ( God
alone is great/ bow prostrate to the dust; and the
head of the Pasha will touch the floor-mat side by side
with that of the poorest day-labourer of the town in
one act of adoration, one without more or less in each
and all; the act that, while it acknowledges the divine
mission of Islam, rejects every other cre<*l, every other
system.

That Mahometanism is fast declining, fading, waning
away; that the clay is not distant, may already be
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